The mejti&memable Tfdgedie 

Ser Vp. 

Re. Whither to (upper. 

Ser. To our houfe. 

Ro. Whofe houfe? 

S <r. MyMaifters. 

Tt^. In decdc lftipuld haue askt you that before. 

Ser. Now He tell you without asking. My Maifleristhe 
great rich Capulet, & ifyou be not of the houfe of Mountagues, 
3 pray come and crufh a cup of wine. Reft you merry. 

Sen. At this fame atfncient fcaft of Capulety, 

Sups the faire “Rf feline whom thou fo loues: 

With all the admired beauties of Vtron* y 
Goe thither and with vnattainted eye, 

Compare her face with fome that I fhall fhew. 

And I will make thee thinke thy fwan a crow. 

Ro. When the deuout religion of mine eye, 

Mamtaines fuch falfh.iod, then turne rcares to fire." 

Aod thefe who often drowhd, could neucr die, 
TranfparentHeietiqnes be burnt forliers. 

O.ie fairer then my lone? ihe all feeing Sun 
Nerefaw her match, finccfirlfihe world begun. 

Sen. Tut.you (aw her faire none elfe being by. 

Her felfe poyfde with he* lelfe in eythereye: 

But in that Chriftall-fcalcs let there be waid. 

Your I.adies loue sgsinft fome other maid, 

That I will fhew you fhiuing at this fe3ft, 

Andfhefhall fcant (Lew well, that now fliewes beft. 

Ro. lie goe along no fuch fight to be fhowne. 

But to reioyce in fplcndor of mine owne. 

Enter Capulets Wife and 'EJjtrfe. 

Wife. Nurfe wher's my daughter? call her forth to trie. , • 

Nurfe , Neve by my maidenhead , at twelue yeare eld / bad > 
come, what Lamb, what Lady -bird, Cod for bid, 

Where) this G trie? what luliet. 

Enter Iuhct. 

Juliet. How now who calls? 

Nur. Tour mother. 


n 








° f NuTfc! Taith l can tell her Age vote an home. 

Wife. *Shees not fourtcene. . . . , 

Nurfe. lie lay fourteen of my teeth, &yet to my teent be ttftokfu, 
J ham but foure, frees net fourteen}. 

JJow long is it new t o. Lammas tide? 

Wife. A fortnight and oddedayes. 

Nurfe. £#f» or odd, of all dates in thejeere come Lammas Sue at 

night frail fre befourte.*neS\i(&nandfre,godrcfl all Chriftianfml), 

Wire ofan age. Well Sufan is with God, free wadtogooifor. me. But 
as I frid Lammas Sue at night frail free bee fourteene , then frail 

fret marrie , l remember it well. Tv ftnee the Earth -quake none 
eleuen y eaves, and fre was weand 1 neuerfbaU forget it, of all the dates 
of the yeare if on that day : for l had then laid wot me wood to my 
dug fitting in the Sunne vnder the Doue hou.fewall.(JW yLord a t nd 
you were then at Mamua.m; I doe beare a braine. But as 1 faidt, 
when it did tail the worme wood on the nipple of my Dugge , and 
felt tr but i r, pretty foole , to fee it teachie and fa llotst wih the Dug, 
Shakj quoth the D»ue-houJe,twas no neede 1 trow to bid met trudge 
and Jtnce that time it is a leuenyeares,for then free could fiand alone, 
nay bi'throodi fre could haue rmne andwadUdall about : for often 
the day before [he brekj her brow, and then my Hufband God be, with 
his foule, arras amerry man ,tookevp the child, yea qftotbhee, do eft 
thou fall vpon t hyfacc ? thou wilt fail ba. kjward when thou haft more 
wit , wilt thou not Iule? t/lnd by my holy dam , the pretty wretch left 
trying, and fatd I: to fee now how a left frail come about. 1 warrant, 
and / frallliUe a thou fend y eaves, 1 neucr frould forget it : Wilt thou 
not Iule quoth he? and pret-y feolo it ftinted, au/sl fajd /. Vr 

Ol.i La. Inough of this, I pray thee hold thy peace. 

Nurfe. Tes Madam , yet 1 cat.net chufe but latte h , to thinke it 
fb Uid leant crying and fay 1; and yet / warrant if had vpon st brew , a 
bempr as big OS a young Coihvts fiend a pmlouskneif, audit cried 
bitterly. X a qmhmy hufbsmd, falii vpon thy face , thou wilt fall 

° “ backward 
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